Ancient Arabie Order, 
Nobles of the Mystie §hrine. 


Desert of Connecticut, 
Oasis of Bridgeport. 


BY THE ILLUSTFRIOUS 


CHAD. B. BEECHER, Sultan, 
A PROCLAMATION! 


worn 


To every faithful follower of the Prophet, (Affah favor and preserve fim) whose 
pleasure it is to tread the straight and narrow path leading to our goodly Femple : 


Aleykoomoo es Salarnoo Warrahafoo |Iahi we Barrakafooh. 


H true believer! let not your heart be troubled, but be constant minded and 
patient in adversity; be of a meek and contrite spirit, shunning the ways 
of the proud and vain-glorious, Turn aside from the workers of iniquity 

and adhere firmly to the faith, following the precepts of the Koran, that ye may be of 
the number of those who bathe in the fountain of incorruptible waters, and rivers of 
milk, the taste whereof changeth not, and rivers of wine, pleasant and purifying to 
those who drink; and enter into the vineyards where fruits rare and plenty ever 
abound, and no evil exists. 

But for those who go astray and exchange that which is better for that which is 
worse; who transcribe the Book of the Law corruptly that they may sell it for a small 
price; who scoff at the words of wisdom uttered by our Sheiks; who believe not in our 
signs; who heed not the call of the Muezzin, and who reject the truth expounded by 
the Prophets to whom it has been revealed; verily for them the vials of wrath shall be 
opened and they shall suffera severe torment. ‘To them shall be meted out the boiling 
water to drink, and they shall be cast into Al Hotama to be broiled; and as often as 
their skins shall be well burned, other skins shall be given them, that they may experi- 
ence the sharper torment; a most grievous punishment shall it be. 

Whereas, The time is near at hand when the caravan must be prepared and the 


pilgrimage made to our Shrine. 
And Whereas, Our camels have become uneasy by reason of their long confine- 
ment in winter quarters, and even our aged and stall-fed dromedary shows signs of 


discontent. 


And Whereas, The number of those who know not the true faith are as the leaves 
of the trees, and their pleadings and supplications to unite with the followers of the 


Prophet and be taught true direction, are heard in all the region round about, 


And Whereas, We are commanded to give ear to the petitions of the unregenerate, 
and lead them by an easy way to the shelter of our protecting Dome, 


Now therefore, Iet the tribes of Islam assemble. 


The faithful followers of the Prophet, (Allah preserve them) will congregate 


at our goodly Temple in 


SAILER’S HALL, NUMBER 655 MAIN STREET, 


wx lEYgues El JAMMAAN, 


The twenty-first day, eleventh month, 


DHWL KAADA, (THE MONTH OF KEPOSE) HEJRA 1314, 


\ 
or in the vernacular that he who agitateth his pedal extremities with alacrity, 


may peruse without the assistance of a cylindrical lens, 


Thursday Evening, April 22, |89¢, 
AM 7:30 O’'GLOGK SHARP. 
On this oceasion we shall Celebrate the Feast of ——EEEEEES 
MooLID OF BIOUMI, 
FOUNDER OF MHE BIOUMIEH DERYISHES. 
EXMRAORDINARY GELEBRATION! 
PREPARATIONS FOR THE JOURNEY TO MEGCAI 


STARTING OF THE PrueRims ! 


ENDLESS PROGESSIONS ! BURNING Sanps! 


GRIALS AND REJOIGINGS ! 


Romantic Reeimamons ! JOYFUL GHANMINGS! 


ZIKERS ON HE SIGHT OF MEGGA! 


Traditional Banquet! 


‘'Tis Shrine night, dearest, don’t sit up, 
I may be late, you see; 
I hardly know what friends I’ll meet, 
And then I have my key.” 
‘ All right,” she answered, with a smile, 
Her words were always few, 
But she suggested ere I went 
That I ‘‘ take the keyhole too.” 
SHRINER. 


There are true followers of the Prophet among us who are ever ready to labor dili- 
gently for the upbuilding of Pyramid, by bringing in petitions and candidates also. 


SITHERE ARE OTHERS.€& 
Noble, this is for YOU, read it. 

Now is your opportunity to redeem an erring friend. Admonish him upon the 
evils of his way. Speak softly of the cooling draughts from the Zem-Zem well, the 
sweetness of which no unbeliever has ever gurgled in his parched throat. Whisper 
what a fine fellow a Shriner is; how he can always draw the needed cards and checks; 
and how he is ‘‘in it” every time with both feet. If he asks you what you are going 
to do to him, be as silent as the Sphinx. Let him do the guessing. 

If he thinks the price is too high for causing the scales of ignorance to fall from 
his eyes that he may behold the marvelous beauty of our Shrine; restoring his mother- 
in-law’s confidence in him; restoring hair where it should be restored, and restoring 
faith in humanity in general; say to him, that if he safely crosses the hot sands with- 
out flinching, and feels that he hasn’t received the worth of his money, he can have his 
expenses returned. 

All of which means, get a move on you and hustle for candidates. A petition is 
enclosed and the Recorder will gladly send you more if you will write him. If you 
have any request to make concerning a candidate, write the Potentate at least two weeks 
in advance of the mecting. 


ADVIGE MO GANDIDAMES. 
TON'T MISS THIS CNANCE. Be on hand at 6:30 SURE. 


Wear red woolen socks; the redder and woolier the better. 


This prevents chil- 
blains and colic. 


Don’t fool with the old dromedary that has false teeth. 


He is liable to kick your 
head off. 


The ancient custom of placing a rusty nail between the teeth of a candidate to 
prevent biting the tongue, will be allowed, because it is a good thing and prevents the 
teeth grinding and helps false teeth take root. (Dentists differ on this point; some 
want teeth ground down, and some want their work aided by our method.) 

Don’t ask a Shriner for an affidavit. Whatever he tells you goes. 

Have your pleasant smile with you and no matter what happens don’t kick. 
Remember the Koran says in six different Soorahs: He that looketh for trouble will 
get it in the neck before the moon goes down. 

Don’t be modest about asking for all we have, you'll get it. 

When you get home tell your wife we didn’t do a thing to you. 


For additional advice write the Recorder; he is supposed to know everything 
you don’t know. 


GENERAL INFORMAGION. 
BYKOM £6 KALUM. 


DON’T MENTION THIS ON YOUR LIFE. 


By virtue of a special dispensation granted by Imperial Potentate, Harrison Ding- 
man, we are permitted to ballot upon petitions received at this meeting. Therefore 
have your candidates on hand and they will get it all at one fell swoop. 

The Recorder and Treasurer will be ready for business at 6:30 o'clock and 
candidates must report promptly at that hour. The late ones are sure to get left. 

They, therefore, who leave their families and their homes, and cast their lot with 
us, we will expiate their evil deeds from them, and should unforseen disaster come 
remember we are in duty bound to honor and protect those near and dear to them. 

Final action on the question of dues will be deferred until this meeting. 

If you have not examined the list of names sent you by the Potentate, PLEASE 
do so at once and advise him of any errors you find. 

Nearly all Temple notices now contain a request for members to attend in evening 
dress, and such dress is being largely worn at Shrine gatherings. You look better in 
a dress suit than any other. Why not wear one? You don’t have to. If you prefer 


brown overalls and rubber boots, wear them. Wear something any way, and get 
there just the same. 


PAST STS ESET SEE SSTU SUES ESTEE SEAL CoE ETS ere 
This is a sufficient admonition unto those who are imbued with understanding. 
Come, Nobles, share the fellowship And you, oh Nobles, from west and east. 
We celebrate to-night ; And other foreign parts, 
There’s grace of song on every lip Come share the rapture of our feast, 


And every heart is light! The love of noble hearts ; 

But first, before our mentor chimes And in the wassail that suspends 
The hour of jubilee, All matters burthensome, 

Let's drink a health to good old times, We'll drink a health to good old friends 
And good times yet to be ! And good friends yet to come. | 


Clink, clink, clink ! Clink, clink, clink ! 
Merrily let us drink ! To nobility we drink ! 
There's store of wealth And from the bowl 
And more of health No genial soul 
In every glass, we think. In such an hour will shrink. 
Clink, clink, clink ! Clink, clink, clink ! 
And from the bowl Merrily let us drink ! 
No genial soul i There's fellowship 

In such an hour can shrink. In every sip 


Of friendship’s brew, we think. 
Given under my hand and the Sealof the Temple, at the Oasis 


of Bridgeport, Nahar es Sabt, 1st day, 11th month, Dhu’l Kaada 


Hejra 1 6 
ejra 1314 THAD. B. BEECHER, 


Sul i 
The seal elinches it whether tani. 
it is true ot not. 


E. S. SUMNER, W. R. RRISBIE 
Katib. 5 


Direeton, 


I thinks he talks through his hat, 


